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By the Author of a Proper Reply to a LA Dv. 


| —— Didiciſe fideliter Artes 
Emollit _, nec Sinit efſe feros. Ovid. 


As koz a Drunkard, who is Voluntarius Damon, De hath no 
thereby, but what Hurt oꝛ Ill ſoever he doth, 
aggravate it. Coke por Littleton. Lb. 3. Cap. 6. 
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CLASSIC. QUARKEL 


= K SW OR DS, and the Swords-men, 
SI Muſe, Ing, 
2 Led Captive by the Midnight King; 
The lad Effects of Compotation 

'Twixt Youths of lib'tal Education. 


Better might Herbs Siſter- An 
The motley- colour d Scene +: 67) ML) 
Diſplay in full and open Light, 
The e of Chads, and of Night; 
Who on Confufion build cheir Reign, 411. 
And by diſorder Peace maintain: — 
Thoſe Hell-botn Cütts thar yelp che” Modi 
And whom they ſhould protect, devour. 
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A Un. 


(4) 


Yer Truce, ye Critics, as I live, 
This is a plain bare Narrative; 
And Poctry muſt yield to Painting, 


* Where Fiction 2 all irs 9 is wanting, 


Truth loves her Virgin Nakedneſs. 


Twðo F riends together Su pt, as You 
And I miſhr, Gentle Reader, do; 
But let us paſs the Supper by, 


It ſoon was oO'er 


Reg 2 89 2 K. 
The fragrant Fruit, reſembling Flame, 


Which boaſts the warlike Naſſau's Name. 
The Groc'ry Ware, which preſt from Gangs 


(Chymiſts chis Paradox explain) 
Tho' ſweet, yet has, as ye define, 
A Qualiry, Heeg d, Sahne. 
The racy Spirit, drawn from Grain, 
(The Grain makes ſimply a Ptiſan) 
Tho ſome averr che gen rous Juice 


Forth from a bleeding Tree they ſluice. 


The Element that, girds this Ball, 
(Which lofty. Pindar beſt does: call.) 
All theſe in Compolition-joyn | 
To form a Bey rage moſt Divine. 


For We were Dry. 
The Drink was Punch — Not made of Shrub, 


4 Scholars diſdain ſuch vulgar Bub. 


My 


41 114 


rr 


(5) 
My Friend, or 1, complain d of mought 
But we both drank it faſt a brought, (m 
And ſevn 1 ar * * N 27 


5 3 12 L 
Now This, as certain A0 ay 


as the Old, Barb'rons,:'Thracias Way; 
d Omen! for as others write; 


bracians in Cups were wont to fight. 


[ 


- 


A Bowl of Punch by ſome is meant 
Society to repreſent : 
For in Society we meet, 2 
Wich ſtrong, wick Weak, with Sour, with Sweet! 
Of which yqur States: men have the Trick 


To mix a compound Politiet:: 29M + 


Wou'd you know more, read, if you pleaſe:r 

The wellswrit Fable of the Bess 
For there the Author carries oli“ Jo 589128 
Aptly this ſame Compäriſon : yd 
But ſtop i may perhaps offen, 1 
Thus a Free-thinker to commend. 9 


. 
1 


7 1 T lune nom & 09 I 
I ſhou'd haye- told, dup cer I. 
Our Company. —— 'twas wrong, I vow. 
Why, we in Number «were: jolt; Furl: 
But Four in Number? Trothꝭ no more 


The merry Monarch us d to far: 


(A proper Judge allowed chat. Way) 


bs 


Five 


(s) 
Five eee — 
Ie may be ſo, Sir, and ſo ber- 
Five makes. a. Company alone? <1 1 


Then we Defective were by « one. 


gb * 10 ih N. 10. 1 | 


The chief among ius . ). 261 


A Man of — and cke of Fire, 1! 


And euros — 4 90> con'd defire. 


Myſelf 1 . Fn Place, 
(l know not whether with * 
But this Excuſe I have at leaſt, 


I came invited. The Squires Gueſt. 


Merely to while away the Time. 


The Balm of Verſe yields ſome Relief 
To ſooth a Soul pierc d chro? with Grief. 


Bereav'd of All I held moſt Dear, 
Ev'n while I write, I drop a Fear, 7. 
Fetch from my inmoſt Soul a Sigh _ _ 
Amidſt the Charms of Poetry. 


I ͤcou'd a mournful Tale rehearſe — 


But 1 it furs with Doggrel. Veils b not 


re „* 
2 


The third, a Wig whoſe 72 


Conſiſts in Manual Operation. A £11 
Quick and diſcerning as his Eye 
The modiſh Ulcers to defcry ; + 


LF 
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/ it off 


1 
7718 


1 
Firm is his Heart, his Hand is ſtead , 
(Never ſurꝑriz d, but ever 524d Pot | 
He has in ſhort, hat Clu Marit, „ % 
To be a Surgeons Requiſtes. u 21 in a 
Your prudent-Men of Sport, for Fear, r 


— 


Will always have thrir Surgeon α jig! | 


The fourch and laſt our „ Landlord made, 
A droll, facetious, comic Blade; an - „5 ruth 


And yet a very Scrub. meg 
7 the Stage. bu know che Scene. 


{ e ans'9 N. 11288559 A 774 
Wis W wls a. 2 
' Bowls we exhqulted, aker Bowls, —  . 


0 . {mall our Bodies, large one Souls F da) 1 


7 fail v4 "BY" 
' BY Bald, Ls, by on bher ahd kis Lal.“ 1 
f 


Rees not ohe 72 che Qurter; 
Where docs 1 Nac kamble * 21 


What need of all this long Preamble 5 2 


01 


Homer, ko chants the Strife of Kings, , , 


Lolli 1 I[43 of £f 


Juſt hiats from woe their Anger rings, 1 
Then py uy the 1 of Things. 91% 


2 9 # A 
7 1 * —— — — rl 4 1. f3 Fotos 1 


Your Obſervation Sir is true, 
2 291 ls 0 ac off bel! 


And ſo our Subje we purſu "TERA 
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Now all was Difſonanis, 4d B. 
W * | * 1 : 3 1 0 ＋ 
The Wir flew ont, the Wine AW "th. 2063 B. een 
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Wine 


9 

Wine 2 — why twas Punch you faid, juſt now; 

Wits have ſhott Memories, I trow - 

Well Wine or punch, or Punch or Wine, 

Tis juſt the ſame to my Deſignn: ot 
Twas merely for a Proverb's Sake, 

I ſplit upon that ſmall Miſtakke. 


But ſhou d I not - invoke the Quire 
To kindle up Poetic Fire?: | 
Your Ladyſhips-did fist creafe 7 
The Topic of our fell Dane 2.50; nogl) 
Ye were, as nice Logicians ay, 
The Cauſe remote, the” Si ne . 
Non ſhou d come in, — but Rhyme cries Nay. 

The Task's too hard, che Flight too bold 


| * | | >, 1 any ſingle , Muſe. — hold, bold, * 
Trifler, the Tale will, ne er be cold. ah 
You incerrupe me, yet complain ; 7 

How ſhall 1 ger che 1 _ BE” | 

ont azuurl Nu. 


| My Friend, —_— from Alma Mater, q 
Quoted old Horace "Twas ne 5 
Had he the Odes recalld to wind, 

Better Advice he there might find; 
He never chen had run a tilt, | 
Nor lit'rate Blood been idly ſpile. . 10 85 


736K] 


An Iffue triable does riſe  , 


(9) 


By Accident the "Squire miſquoted, 


As by the Company "was voted; 
(Tho! I muſt tell you by the by, 
None knew th Affair fave He and I.) 


When one Affirms, and one denies, 
DEST 2 
But to ſave Coſts. We boch an 
Horace to make our Referree. ae 1 


Wich Aid of Index ſoon we trace 
The loudly-litigated Place. 


Thrice bleſt che Kan | whoſe patient Wit 
Firſt on the woeful fader hit; enn 
None but à Belgic Genius ſure 
Cou'd the induſtrious Toil endure, 
Authors Voluminous to fer _ 
In order of the Alphabet; |  _. 
Where by minuteſt Parts of Speech 
All Points of Science we may reach. 


WISE 


As Luck you'd ee it, mere good Lack, 
1 rightly on the Paſſage ſtruck; 
Vet, as a Man of civil, Breeding, 4 
Wou d have indulg'd a diffrent, Reading, 
We cours'd the fn round, 


7 12 : 


But no ſuch Reading coud be end. 
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Miſtru x, 
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(w) 


Miſtruſt, and Jealouly, attends | = 


YU 


In baleful Drink the deareſt Friends, vd. z/ 
What? charg'd with Crime of falſe Quotation: 
It nearly touch'd his Reputation: 

And yet 'twas prov'd to Demonſtration. 1 
We Bickerd on 'til Noon of Night, 

That This was wrong, and Thar was —_— 
Argud in Critic Bentley's Stile, 

(Bentley learn d Eye of Britiſh Iſle!) 

Horace wrote fo, by 'G-——4, if not, 

By G———d, ſo Horace ſhou'd have wrotes 
We pay, We go. But all this while 
His Liver ſwell d wich vengeful Bile ; 


As Fate "OY we muſt alas 


Thro' Covent's fanvd Piazza paſs; 


Forgive my Zeal, Chief-Builder' Jones, 
Accurſt for ever be the Stones. 1 
Here damwd Alecto flung her Snakes, 
(The Queen of Furies waits on Rakes) 
To his mad Ire ſupplies freſh Fuel, 
Suggeſts black Thoughts of wicked Duel. 
His Blood Ill have,—as if my Blood 
Wou'd make the *Squire's Quotation good. 
Can we the Stains of Honour wipe 


By letting out another $ Tripe ? 


k,. 


(2) 

Dark, ſullen, grieſſy was the, Night, 8 
Birds Liar picious took their \Fhohe, 
While Onthia veild her Maiden Ligke.. * 
Star-Gazers give her Faces three, "8 
We not a ſi ingle Face cou d lee, | 
Perhaps her Orb of Silver Hue > 
The Goddeſs in Aﬀeighe wichdrew : : 
Cou'd oughr a Goddeſs more « offend, | 


Than Friend in Act to Kill his Eciend? | 
But rather imply I opine, 


> 


i 
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It was not now her t time to — 8 
Tho' by our Actions Madam Moon A MO 
Seem'd to be riding at high-noon, | 
And did moſt plenteouſly diſpence 


On us her crazy Influence.) e. 


Draw Villain, Raſcal, ſcoundrel draw, 74 
(Theſe Names an Action bear in La.) er 
My Hand I clapp'd upon che Hil, 
(Which by the way was Double-gile) 
The Blade half-way. unſheath'd, — = and chen b 
On better Thoughts [I ſheatlrd again, 

Thus when his Sword Achilles drew, 
Eftſoons from Heav'n wile, Pallas flew ; 
Caught her lov'd Hero by the Sleeve, 
And gave Atrides a Reprieve. "WW 


Our 


(12) 
Out at this Iaſtant pops the Watch, 
(Ever perdue their Prey to catch) 
Their Lord the Conſtable they call, - 
The Sons of Belial to inchrall. 
So when the Mouſe and Frog of old, 
(The. Fable is by Elop told) 
For ſingle Combat ſtood prepard, 
Wholly intent upon their Guard ; 
The Royal Bird, deſcending Souſe, 
Snapt up at once both Frog and Mouſe. 
Is it amiſs with Eagle's Claw 


To paragon the Gripe of Law ? 


Away they hale us ro Lob's Pound, 
A Houſe well-known by Term of Round. 
Whether its Form be round or ſquare, 


Concerns not us but there We are. 
Tho' next the Church this Fabric ſtood, 


It ſeem'd, methought, far off from G OD. 


One Make- weight dim juſt ſhow'd a Gloom 
Tranſpicuous in the dreary Room; 
Hight Pandemonium : Where the Crew 

Of Staff-arm'd Imps make Rendezvous. 
Not Satan fits in duskier State 

Than our Nocturnal Magiſtrate. * 
He Queſtions ask d —— if 4 Propo's, 


I knew not then, nor yet do know; 


* 


When 


Tr 
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(13) 
When in the midft of his Cateer, 11/1 


(1 mention it with chilhy Fear) 
My Friend, ſo deadly apt to Quote, 


Full on his Sconce the Monarch ſmote: 


It cou d not give me greater Shock, 
If Ne old Priſcians Head had broke: 


Leſa Majeſtas ! dire Diſgtace e! 


* 
3 # ws 


fit8a 


Was not this flying in his Ne „„ 


The Myrmidoms now one and all ** 

Down to the Gate-Houſe, down, He bawl,.. 
Down to the Gate- Houſe, horrid Sound! 
Bare Walls * Side rebound. 


120 4 oi 
e 


To Phabus 1 put up a Pray'r 
auf I acknowledge, in =. 


O that Apollo wou d be Bail, 8 i 


To fave us from that filthy, Jail. 


SEW — 190 


[ bind my {elf by ſolemn Ost, 


(Shou'd the kind God diſcharge. us ; Bork) # 
Thar I the Tale, or ſoon, or ke | 
To him in ER OO 6: x 


Fad 
4 4 


4 bak 


My Pats wok $6554 in the "nick 


2394 2:11 


Entred the Door, as Lighting quick 
To ſhun profane and mortal Eyes, 
iA 1öͤ— 


The Deity puts on Diſguiſe #4 R 7 
6 J Tf cr} 
Aſſumes a Neighb'ring Vinener's Shape,” 


Y 


4 15 Ws 


(For whom he warms the richeſt Grape) 
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Cw) 
Tall flender,:2gini} pri ſptuge, and gleag, 
Such was his Nunüerg ſuch - his Micgy;-. .,- 
Friend Tu in π＋ ry Act was teen; 
His ——— —.— 
Dependant fell in aagro Plait; 
Which wick 4 Grace, when cer he ſpoke, : 


He ever and anon did ſtrobe. 
Exact at nine o morrow meet, 


« You know the 8180 3 in ¶handais Street. 
We mer, — che Ode was ſturdy ſtill 
He N d yer ilept ont his Fill. 
Things chkrefort reſt in d tatu quo, 

And we before the Juſtice go. 

Is there a Rake; 2 Whore” in Tow, 
To whom 5 2 1 11. never ken 2 
What Lane, whit "Alley, r what Court, 
But of D ict py: make“ ond 1 2 1 2 
Expert, Diſparchtul, as he made £ 
Joſticiary Affairs a Fade. PIE: 202 El 


He had at hand his a; tet "I 
And Depoſrions forthwith took. 
His Fees once paid, with Hackney Art 
He tips the Mediatotial nn 
Counſels Agreement — well He wiſt, 
What to the Mill wou'd bring more Griſt. 


45 ) 
We had indeed bech — to blame; 1 
Religion, Law, Goad-ines, Hare, $&25 wy 


And Decency, all, all Tedlaittl. A om 
What cou'd we aue in our Aw * R 
Againft four Watchmen 8 Evidence: oil 
Vet, tho the Law wou'd not awhir” 


: 20D 1099 bN- Gun 
Tts juſt Severity — 1 due 


The Conſtable might Jp fi his Actibn, lt 
On Genelemanly Sk 991 :35 "id 

And choſe —— Mah ( breed 1e 
His Worſhip did he Watchmen mein; 
Thoſe Moutl s Cer — He ſappoggic ß 
Wich k 50. "it, oll mi be Tibet, 1 


Then gan * J ae to 4 wirty, 


Is this Sword yours, good Squire tis pretty: 
One wou d not grudge, upon my Word, 1 
To loſe his Life, by ſuch a Sword. 7 0 
I might, if I had dard, reply, \ 
I wiſh your Worſhip wou'd but try. | 
Fame rumours; if Im not miſtaken, 

He was more ſaving of his Bacon ; : 
And ſhow'd himſelf in ſuch a Caſe 4 

A Pattern of pacific Grace. 6 

Howe'er, We follow his Advice, | Q | 
Compound the Matter in a Trice; | 1 
Compound? — ay, wou'd you know the Price ? | 

| Adjourn | 


- r — NE OR EI 


(16). 


Adjourn to Tore, Dine and "ing 
And take a reconciling Cup.  _ 
A pert, young, flippant, Durgen Spark, 
Juſtice in Miniature, the Clerk, | 
Imprinted. Forms with running Quill | | 1 
On Paper duly-ſtampt does fill; . 
Then gabbles o'er with fluent Spe, 


=” % 4 
£ a W 


aj 
* This you deliver as your Deed, - _ X 
Each in his Turn males Anſwer, Yes, 9 


Signs, Seals, reciprocal. Releaſe. | * 


The Squire with Touch of Gold does heal | " 
The Peace He erſt had broke wich Steel, ; 
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